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 DRAMATI1S PERSON. 


 DRURY- LANE. 


- | | 

| 0 k M E N. | 
Tanceed, — Mr. Kemble. 
Siffredi, — Mir. Benfley. 

Oſmond, — Mr. F arren. 

Rondolpho, — Mr o R. Palmer . 

) —— Mr. Phillimore, 
Officers — Mr. Wilſon, 

| — Mr. Chaplin. 


WOMEN. 


Guards and other Attendants. 
SCENE, Palermo in Sicily. 


—— 


— 


a Tatiered and | immun da. 
898 8 S 833 


g. & H. fatal day to Sicily | Tha hing. 
"2 A Kprnch ki lf reg = TRI 
Lau. So tis fear d. 5 


' Sig. Laura, tis ſaid, the heart is ſometimes | 
With a prophetic ſadneſs : ſuch, methinks, 
Now hangs on mine. The king's approaching death 
Suggeſts a thouſand fears. - What troubles thence 
May throw the ſtate once more into conſuſion, 
What ſudden changes in my father's houſe = 
May riſe, and part me from my deareſt Tancred, 
Alarms m thoughts. | 9 r 
Lau. The fears of love-fick fancy! 
Perverſely buſy to torment itſelf. 
But be affur'd, your father's ſteady frieadſbip, 
Jun to a certain genius, that commande, 
ot kneels 10 fortune, will ſupport and cheriſh, 
Here in the public eye of Sicdly, 
This, I may call him, his adopted fon, 
The noble Tanered, form'd to all his virtues. 
Sig. Ab, form'dto charm his daughter! This fair morn 
Has tempted far the chace. Is he not yet 8 
Return d? | Te "= 
Las. No. When your father to the king 
(Who now expiring lies) was call'd in haſte, 
He ſent each way his meſſengers to find him; 
With ſach a of ardour and impatience, 
As if this near event was to count 'Tancred 
Of more importance than I comprehend. 8 
Sig. There lies, my Laura, o'er my Tanered's birth, 
A cloud I cannot pierce. With princely accoſt, | 
Nay, with reſpe&, which oft I have obſerv'd 9 
Stealing at times ſubmiſſive &er his features. 
In Belmont's woods my father rear'd this yout 
Ah, woods! where firſt my artleſs boſom learn d 
The ſighs of love.-He gives him out the ſon 
Of an old friend, a baron-of Apulia, a 
Who ĩn the late cruſado bravely fell. 
But then ts ſtrange; is all his family 
As well as father dead? and all their friends, 
Except my fire, the generous good Siffredi? 
Had be a mother, filter, brother left, 


PR TT 
arp AND cuba. 


Tho lad remain of net with what pride, : 
What rapture, might they fy" 0 5 earth and ſea, ,,. 
To claim this riſing honour of their blood. 
This bright unknown ! this all- adcompſiſh d youth® 
Who charms, too much, the heart of Sigiſmunda | 
What ſays Rodolpho ? Does: he truly credit = 
This tory of his birth? 5 
Lau, He has ſometimes, 
Like you, his doubts ; yet, when maturely weights, 
Believes it true. As for lord Tancred's felt, 
He never entertain'd the lighteſt thought 
That verg'd to doubt; but oft laments his ſtate, 
* 3 ortune ſo in- pair d to yours. - 
Sig. Merit like his, the fortune of the mide, 
| 1 all wealih— Then, to your brecker, Laar, 
He talks of me? 
Lau. Of nothing elſe. Howe'er 5 5 
The talk begin, it ends with Sigiſmunda. 
Their morning, noontide, and their evening walks, 
Are full of you; and all the woods of — 
Enamour'd with your name ?“!um˖ 
Sig. Away, my friend; 
You flatter=—yet the dear ane ee = 
Lau. No, Sigiſmunda, tis the ſtricteſtetruth, 
Nor half the truth, I tell you. Even with — 
My brother talks for ever of the paſſion, 
That fires young Tanered's breaſt. mch krikes bie, 
He praiſes love as if he were a lover. 
Heaven, he ſays, 
In laviſh bounty form'd the heart for love ; 


" 


In loveincluded alt the finer ſeeds 


Of honour, virtue, friendſhip, 1 oe 
Sig. Virtuous Rodolpho ' „5 
Lau. Then his pleafing theme | 
He varies to the praiſes of your lover 
Sig. And what, my Laura, ſays he on the ſubje ? ? 
Lau. He ſays that, tho” he were not nobly born 
Nature has form'd him noble, generous, brave, 
Chiefly one charm | 
He, in his graceful character obſerves ; % 
That tho? his paſſions burn with high impatience, 
And ſometimes, from a noble heat of nature, 
Are ready to fly off ; yet the leaft check 


Of ruling reaſon brings = 5 


And gentle ſoſtneſs. 


Sg. 


'Then ſoſt'ning mix her ſmiles and tender graces 8 


_ Oh, may my death be ſuch ! 


TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA. 
$ig. True! Ohb,true Redolpho ! | 
Bleſt be thy kindred. worth for loving his ! 
He is all warmth, all amiable fire, | ; 
All quick heroic ardour !.temper'd ſoft Z 
With gentlen-ſs of heart, and manly reaſon !. 

If virtue were to wear a human form, 


. 4 
To light it with her dignity and flame, . 


Oh, ſhe would chuſe the perſon of my Tancred ! 
Go on, my friend, go on, and ever praiſe him: 


The ſubje& knows no bounds, nor can 1 tire, 


While my breaſt trembles to that ſweeteſt muſic ! 
The beart of women taſtes no truer joy, 


Is never flatter d with ſuch dear encha 


atment — 
As u hen | 


She hears the praiſes of the man ſhe loves —— — 
Lau. Madam, your father comes. . 
Enter Siffredi, ſpeaking to an attendant as he enters. 
Lord Tancred is found? - i 
At. My lord, he quickly will be here. | 
SF. "Tis well —retire—Vou, too, my daughter, leave 
Sig. I go, my father But how fares the king? [me. 
SF. He is no more. Gone to that awful ſtate, 


Where kings the crown wear only of their virtues. 


Sig. How bright muſt then, be his !—This ſtroke is 
He was this morning well 


S. F. Tis true. But at his years 


when to the chace [ſudden ; 
| hord Tancred went. 9 98 — 


Death gives ſhort notice Drooping nature then, 


Without a guſt of pain to ſhake it, falls. | 

His death, my daughter, was that happy period - 
Which few attain. The duties of his day 

Were all diſcharg'd ; | 


Calm as evening ſktes, 


_— 


Was his pure mind, and lighted up with hopes 
'That open heaven; when, for bis laſt long fleep 
Timely prepaid, a laſſitude of life, | 
A pleaſing wearineſs of mortal joy, 
Fell on his foul, and down he ſunk to ref; | 
— Je but one wick I 
Left unfulfill'd, which was to ſee count Tancred = 
Sig. To ſee count Tancred !—Pardon me, my lord— 
S. F. For whar, my daughter ?—Bur, with ſuch emotion, 


Why did you ſtart at mention of cuunt Tancred ? 


Sig. Nothing—l only hop'd the dying king . 
| C . 3 
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6 TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA. 
Might mean to make ſome generous juſt: 

For this your worthy charge, this aoble orphan. 
S. And he has done it . me now 
I want ſome private conference with lord Tancred, 

_[ Exennt &. gi/munda and Laura, . 
My doubts ate but too true—lf thei old eyes | 
Can trace the marks of love, a mutual paſſion 

Has ſeiz'd, I te.r, my daughter and this prince, 
My ſoveteign noa — Should it be fo? Ah, there, 

| There lorks a brooding tempeſt, that may ſhake 
My lang conctrred/ſcheme, to ſettle firm 
The public peace.and welfare, which the king 
Has made the prudent baſis of bis will * 
Away, unworthy views! you ſhal! not tempt me! 

Nor i«tereft, nor ambition. ſhall ſeduce 

My fix'd reſolve——Perift the ſelfiſh thought, 

Which our own good piefers to that of millions! 

He comes, my king, unconfcious of his fortune. 

| Enter Tancred. | 

T, . My lord Siffredi, in your looks I read © 

| Confirm'd, the mournful news that fly abraad 

From tougue to tongue—We then, « laſt, have loſt. 12 

The good old king ? 18 x 
S;f. Ves, we have loſt father! 7 

205 The greateſt blefling heaven beſtows on mortals, ; 

a worthy king fe; me, my en. L 
22 I will tell thee, in a few plain words, ; 
How he deſ-rv'd that beſt, that glorious title. 
Hie lov'd his people, deem'd FD. 4 all bis children 3 2 

The god exited, and depreſs d the bad. 

He fought alone the good. of thofe for hom 
Ile ſoughtalone the good of thoſe for whom. 
He was entrutted with the ſovereign power: 
Well knowing tbat a people in their __- 
And indu{t:y protected, living ſaſe | 


2 


zneath the ſacred ſhelter of the laws, a 
Are ncier ungratefül. With unſparing 3 


They wil! for him provide: heir filial love Py 
And confiicnce are bis unfai.ing treaſure, 


And every honeſt man bis faithful guard. 
Tan. A general fue gf grief oeripicads the city. 
3 maik'd the people, as 1 hither came, 
— »flembled, ſtruck with Jilent forrow, , 
A urid forth 15+ nubleft praiſe gf tears. F 
a 3 arma as | | 0 


. 4 mY » 
- . * bn: 


FTANCRED AND SIGEMUNDA. 7 
Along the ſtreets; and from the lonely court . . 
Of him who — 1. — aſſiſt their ee 1 5 
I ſaw the cou w dana | SES. © 
All hurrying to e bo Ng 
LY Tiff. Noble | 
Fjoy to hear from Then theſe juſt refleQions, | 
Worthy of riper years—Bur if they ſeek * 
Conſtantia, truli me, they miſtake their courſe. | 

"Tan, How! 1s the not, my Lord, OE Bag Wer, * 6 
Heir to the crown of Sicily ? the laſt : 
Of aur fam'd Norman line, and now our queen 1 
S:F. Tancred, tis trac ! ſhe is the late king's lier, 
The ſole ſurviving offspring of thar tyrant © 5 
Willies the Bad—Bazg ſome montos 
After the tyrants death, but not next heir. | | 
Tan. You much ſurprizs meer I then preſuns © - 
To aſk whe'is ? 
F. Come nearer, noble Tanered, 
Son of my te. 1 muſt, on this occaſion, 2 
Conſult thy generous heart; which, when eee 
Zy rectitude of mind and honeft virtues, 


Gives better cn thun the hoary bead 


Is he nut Manfred fon? Noe 


Then koow te lives a prince, here - 
The 3 * of OE famoss beta, 
x 
. an. Great D 

From een our 3 — founder ? at 

7 828 

2 — lack fo fon, who died unth 
Before nis tber. 8 


Tan. Ha ! the prince mean, Pk Ds 55 — 
UnbappyWarftredlt tom he one Wiki, © „ 
You juft now mentioned, not cogteut rf, * 9 | 
Of his teryal-crown, threw ifo e 

And e Ek a 
2 Yeq, the fame. | e ee, pre" INE | 
| au; But this prince, wy Ni 4 2 nes : * * | 
. "ag" 5E = TD 3 oo 
| Siff. Thethte good dg Z. Os, ; | 

4. noble pity r A 1 

From bh — . rage 9 


* 
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: My doubts ate but too 2 the 


Nor iu tereſt, nor ambition ſhall ſeduce 


He comes, my king, uncuuſcious of his fortune. 


A gv; a worthy king -H. 
"And Þ will tell thee, in a few 


le ſoughvalone the good of thoſe for whom. 
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6 ranch rn AND SIGISMUNDA. - 


Might mean to make 2 generous juſt, proviſon ; 
For this your worthy charge, this noble orghban. 


Siff. And he has — it Largely— Leave me now— 
I want ſome private conference 7255 lord. Tanered 


[Exeunt S; ee: — 


old eyes 
Can trace the marks of love, a mutual paſlivn. 


Has ſeiz'd, I ter, my daughter and this prince, 


My ſovereign non Should it be fo? Ab, there, 


: There lorks a brooding tempeſt, that may ſhake 5 
My lang eonet fred ſcheme, ro ſettle firm | + 


The public peace.and welfare, which the king 
Has made the prudent baſis of bis wi 


Away, unworthy views you ſhall not 


My fix'd refolve——Periſt the ſelſiſn BY 
Which our own good ptefers to that of millions! 


Enter Tancred. 5 
Tax. My lord Siffredi, in your looks I read © 


| Conti m'd, the mournful news that fly abroad 
From tovgue e then, ar laſt, bare loſt 


The good old king ; 2 

S, F. Yes, we have loſt a father! 
The greateſt ble fling heaven beſtows.on 9 
me, my n, 
in wards, 
How be deſ-rv'd that beſt, that-glorious title. 


He lov'd his people, deem'd 4 all bis chilies 
: | The god e td, and depreſt d the bad. 


2 a 


He * lone the good. of thofe for — 


He was entrufted with the ſavereign power 7 


Well knowiog that a people in their rights. 


And induſt y protected, living fafe'- ks 
2nex th the ſacred (eher bf the laws, 3 
Are nc'ct ungrareful. With unſparing 3 


They will for him provide: heir filial l e 1 | 


And-conficence are his unfai:iog treaſure, - 


A, And Every honeft man his faith ul. guard. 


Tan, A general fe af grief ocripicads feof d- 
3 mark's che people, as 1 hither came, 


ads fenibled, truck with Jilent Ses 5 


* porting forty ta: aubleft praiſe or tears. 
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'FANCRED AND SIGHMUNDA. = 2 
e and from the lonely court | 5 
Of him who can wo mare affiſt their * f 


e 46 i 
All hurrying 0 5 


* y 


Ki. Nobieyouth 
J. joy to hear he from Then theſe juſt i . | 
Worthy of riper yearg—Bur if they ſeek 4 
Conſtantia, tall me, they miſtake their "I 
Tan. How! 1s" E 2 
Heir to the etewn df Sicily ? the laſt 
Of aur fam*d«Norman line, and now” our queen? 
Si. Tancred, "ris trac ! the is the late king's OY 
The ſole ſurviviag Ap ring of wat tyrant © 
Willie the Ben fome months 8 5 4 
After the tytadFs death,” bur vor next heir. OS 
oo mich ſurgrizg me— May Tue bau. Z 
0 
SF. — » noble Tavered, 
Son of my e. 1 muſt, b 
Conſult thy generous heart; which, when OY 
By rectuude of mind and honeft virtues, 
Gives better a thin the . 
Thea heul, a'prince, here iy; | 


1 „ . 1 


Tam Hat 3 
12 he not Tens... 
— en r Wi 
Tou jult now mentioned, not- 
Of has n een, three * | 
42 | 2 5 8 
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3 TANCRED AND" SIGISMUNDA. 


By civil broils moſt miſerably torn, 
He in his ſafe retreat has lain conceal d. 
His birth and fortune to himſelf unknown ; 
{| But when the dying king to me entr ite, 
As tothe chancellor of the realm, his will, 
. His ſucceffor he nam'd him, 
4 Tan. Happy youth! 
He then will triumph o'er his father's foes, 
C'er haughty Oſmond, and the tyrant's daughter. 
SF. Ay, that is what I dread—that heat youth ; 
There lur , L fear, perdition to the ſtate, 5 
I dread the horiors of rekindled war: 
Tho? dead,, the tyrant till is 2 be fear d; 
His daughter's party ſtill is and numerous ; 
Fer friend, earl Oſmond, ates, of Sicily, 
Experienc' a, brave, high- born, of mighty intereſt. 
Better the prince and princeſs ſhould by marriage 
Unite their friends, their intereſt, and their claims; 
Then will the peace and welfare of the land 
On a firm baſis riſe. 
Tan. My Lord Siffredi, | , 
If by oyſelf I of this prince may * 
That ſcheme will ſcarce ſucceed Tour prudent age | 
In vain will counſel, if the heart forbid it 
— But wherefore fear ? The right is clearly hw; 
23 All Sicily will rouſe, all faithful hearts * 
iP Will range themſelves around prince Manfred's fon. 
| For me, | here devote me to the ſervice WP 
Of this young prince ; 1 every drop of blood TS 
Wilt loſe with joy, with tranſport in his c 
Then, find the prince; 
Loſe not a moment to awaken in him 
The. royal foul. Perhaps, he now deſponding, 
Pines in a corner, and laments his fortune; „ 
That in the narrower bounds of private life 
He muſt confine his aims, thoſe ſwelling virtues 
| Which from his noble father he inherits. | 
* Siff. Perhaps, regardleſs, in the common hane 
. Of yauth he melts, in vanity and love. 
- -ButWhe ſeeds of virtue glow within him, 
- T1 wlll awake a higher ſenſe, a love 
That graſps the loves and happineſs of millions. 
Tan. Why that ſurmiſe ? Or ſhould he love, —_— 
I doubt not, it is nobly, which will raiſe” 


** 


Te 
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Te 


 'TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA: 
To plaad the cauſe of youth—Their virtue oft, 


. 


In pleafure's ſoſt enchantment lull'd a while, 


Forgets itſelf ; it ſleeps and gaily dreams, 
Till great occaſion rouſe it: then all flame, 
It walks abroad, with heighten'd ſoul and vigour, 
And by the change aftonithes the worde. 
Ci. Hear him; immortal ſhades of his great fathers! —- 
Forgive nie, Sir, this trial of your heart. | EY 
Thou ! thou, art he!” | 
Tan. Siffredi! 
. Sif. Tancred, thou! * 
Thou art the man, of all the many thouſands 
That toil upon the boſom of this iſle 
By heaven elected to command the reſt, 


To rule, protect them, and to make them happy! 


Tan. Manfred my father! I the laſt ſupport 
Of the fam'd Norman line, that awes the world! 
I, who this morning wander'd forth an orphan;.. 
Outcaſt of all but thee, my ſecond father! 
Thus call'd to glory ! to the firſt great lot Ky 


Of human kind; — Oh, wonder-working hand, "5 
That in majeſtic ſilence, ſways at will | 
The mighty movemefits of unbounded nature: 

Oh, grant me, heaven, the virtues to ſuſtain 

This awful burden of ſo many heroes e 


Let me not be exalted into ſhame, 


Set up the worthleſs pageant of vain grandeur. 
Meantime I thank the juſtice of the king, - 
Who has my right bequeath'd me, Thee, Siffredi, 
I th.nk tzee—Oh, I ne'er enough can thank thee? 
Yes, thou haſt been - thou art—ſhalt be my father! 
Thou ſhalt direct my unexperienc'd years, 
Shalt be the ruling head, and I the hand. 

S. f. It is enough for me to ſee my ſovereign 
Aſſert bis virtues, and maintain his honour. I, 


Tan. I think, my Lord, you ſaid the king committed. 


To you his will. I hope it is not clogged 
With any baſe conditions, any clauſe, 

To tyranize my heart, and to Conftantia 

Enſlave my hand devoted to another. 

The hint you juſt now gave of that alliance, 
You muſt imagine, wakes my fear. But know, 


Tu this alone I will not bear diſpute, 


Not even from thee, Siffredi Let the council © | 


V ficaight aſſembled, and the will there open's ; 


C2 
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| This day ere Ee anne: ther tk uen 
Who now axe in Palermo, will attend, 
To pay there ready homage to the king. 
15 Sif. Igo, m 8 TY 
11 To tell you—Naw, now, is the trying eriſis, 
1 That muſt determine of your future reign. 


Dh, with heroic tigour watch your heat! 
1 And to the ſovereign duties of the king, 
i _ - FTh' unequaPd pleaſures of a God on * f 
| Submit the common joys, the common paſſions, ; 
1 Nay even the virtues, of the private man. 
11 Tan. Of that no more, they not oppoſe, but aid, 
115 Invigorate, cherithy and reward each — LExit 5. 
No, generous Sigiſmunda, comes my turn 
Jo ſhew niy love was not of | thine unworthy, 
{ When fortune bade me bluſh ta look 10 thee. 
5 - But what = formnc 16 thy wills of love? 
A miſerable bankrupt! kat dicted 3 | 
Quick, let me find ber! taſte bigheft joys. 
Thy exalted heart can know, the mix d effuſion _ 
Of gratitude and Tons ;— Behold, ſhe comes! 


[| | My — Was deu. 
. My love, my Sigiſmunda 
1 Oh, my Tancred ! 
is Tell mg, what means. this myſtery, gl "7 
„ That lours around: ? Juſk now; imvolu d in * 
ji My fatherſhot athwart me- Hou, my lord, 


and gloom 


| Seeni liravgely, mov'd—l fear ſome dark event, 
| From the kiog's death, ta trouble our repoſe, 
Fe That tender calm we inthe woods of Belmont 
Seo happily enjoy d—Explain this. * 
What means it : 
' Tan. It means chat we are happy! 
{of aur moſh» romantic withes bappy ! 
=: 2 You but perpleæ me more... 
1 Tan. It means my faireft.. 
1 Phat thou art queen of Sicily; and 1 
Tuc happieſt of mankiad.! 
Beecaaſe wich thee H can adorn my throne. 5 
4 Manfred, ha fell by tyragt William's rages. | 
| 
| 


Fam'd Roger's lineal iſſue, was my Father. {Panfug- 
ORE —— edel on » Fly uf 


= 


As from the prudentcowardice of ſtate 


You ſeem.to mourn my fortune—The ſoft tear 
rings io thy eye Oh, let me kiſsit * 
y this, Lair Sigilmunda 7 
Sig. R Tancred, 
None at — glorious fortune. can like ms 
Rejoice ; yet me alone of all Sicilian, 
It makes unhappy. 

Tax. I ſhould hate itthen! | 
Should throw, with ſcorn, the ſplendid. * me. 
3 Sigiſmenda, tis my hope with thee | | 

To ſhare it, whence it draws its ticheſt value, I | 

Sig. You are my ſorereigu I at humble. diſtance 

ax. Thou art my queen I the ſovereign of e * 

The dear, the tender, generous Sigiſmunda ! | 

Sig. Your heart, 1 know, diſdains tha little thought 
Of changing with the vain, 
Of circumſtance and fortune. 
But, ah. ! the hearts of ing we nes. theje Own. 


Y-ur royal . — —— 


Oh, name her not ! Were I'this moment free, 

And diſengag'd as he who never ſigh'd. 

For matchleſs worth like thine, I ſhould es: - 

All thoughts of that alliance, Her fell Gather 

Moſt baſely murder'd mine; 

And can ſt thou deem me, hen ſo poo: ly *. ; 
So cool a traitor to my father's blend... 4 


Eer to ſubmit to ſuck a baſe propoſal 
They whom juſt heaven — — 
To guard the rights and lĩberties of —— 


— 
Gp 


What duty binde them to betray their own ? 


Or if indeed, my choice muſt be directed 

By views of, public gnod, whom ſhall Lehuſe 

So fit to grace, to dignity: a croẽq , 

And beam ſweet mercy on à happy people, 

As thee,-my love? Whom places upon my throne 

But-thee, de ſoended from the good Siffredi.? 
Sig. Ceaſe, ceaſe to raiſe my hopes above my dutys- 

Charm me no mare, my Tancred -k, that we, 

In thoſe bleſt woods, were firſt you won my ſoul, 4 

Had paſs'd our gentle days; far from the toil. 


| ng powp of courts: 0 | 


„„ — — any — rr erap * es Ee area — — 
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x2 TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA: . 
"Tis all in vain—You cannot huſh a voice _ 
That murmers here muſt not be perſuaded! 

Tan. [ Knceling.) Hear me thou foul of all my hopes 

| and wiſhes ! | 8 
And witneſs Heaven, prime ſdurce of love and joy ! 
Not a whole warring” world combin'd againſt me, 
Shall ever ſhake my Faith to Sigiſmunda !' 
| [Trumpets and acclamarions heard. 
But, hark! the public voice to duties calls me, | 
Which with unweari-d zeal I will diſcharge ; 
And thou—yes, thou ſhalt be my bright reward— | 
Fet—ere 1 go-to huth thy lovely fears, [blapk, . 
'Fhy delicate objeRions—[#rites his name] Take this 
: — 15 with my name, and give it to thy father: 
Tell him, tis my command, it be fill'd uß 

With a moſt ſtrict and ſolentu marriage - contract. 
How: dear each tie! how charming to my ſoul! 
That more unites me to my Sigiſmunda. 
For thee, and for my people's good to live, 7 | 
E all the bliſs which ſovereign power can give. [ Extunt 


lt. th = 
8 — * 4 


ACT II. SCENE 2 grand Saloon. Enter Siffredi. 
O far *tis well— The late king's will proceeds 

Upon the plan I counſel'd; that prince Tancred 
Shall make Conſtantia partner of his throne. 
On, great, Oh, wiſh'd event! "ie 

But how this mighty obſtacle ſurmount, 
Which love has thrown betwixt My daughter owns- 
Her paſſion for the-king; ſhe trembling own'd it, 
With prayers and tears, and tender ſupplications, 
That alm-f hock my firmneſs — And this blank, 
1 Which his raſn fondneſs gave her, ſhews how much, 
1 To what a wild extravagance he loves 5 
f I ſce no mean it foils my deepeſt thought 
, How to controul this madneſs of the king, 
j That wears the face of virtue, and will thence - 
*M Diſdain reſtraint. —The crowding barons | 
_ 222 Here ſummon'd ta the palace, meet already, 

5 To pay chen ge, and confirm the will. 

' On a ics moments hangs the public fate, 
© On a ew baity moments—Ha ! there ſhone 
1 A glcan of hope Ves, with this very paper 
I yet will ſave bim Here is the royal hand— 
E will beneath it write a perfect, full, 


TANCRED AND — 
And abſolute a ent to the will; 
Which read before the nobles of the realm. 
Aflembled, in the ſacred face of Sicily, 
Conftantia preſent, every heart and eye 
Fix'd on their monarch, every tongue applauding, 
He muſt ſubmit, his dream of love muſt vaniſh—- 
It ſhall be done—To me, I know, tis ruin; 
But ſafety to the public, to the king. 
T will not reaſon more—YMo—'tis fix d! 
] here devote me for my prince and country ; 
Let them be ſafe, and let me nobly periſh! _ 
ank, Behold, earl Oſmond comes, without whoſe aid 
this My ſchemes are all in vain, Enter Oſmond. 
O/mn. My lord Siffredi, | 

I from the a haſten'd to Conſtantia, _ 

And have accompliſh'd what we there propos d. ; 

The princeſs to the will ſubmits her claims. hs. 

She with her preſence mean: to grace the ſenate, 

And of your royal charge, young Tancred's hand, 


cunt}. Accept. — Methought, beſides, 
— I could diſcern, that not from 3 merely. 
li. She to this choice ſubmitted. 
SF. Noble Oſmond, 
ed You have in this done to the public great 


And ſignal ſervice. Yes, I muſt avow it; 
This frank and ready inſtance of your zeal, 
In ſuch a trying criſis of the ſtate, 
ns 'Upbraids the raſhneſs of my former judgment. | 
O/m. Siffredi, no, To you belongs the praiſe ; 
Tis you, my Lord, to whom the many thouſands, 
That by the barbarous ſword of civil war 
Had fallen inglorious, owe their lives.; 
; bluſh - think . 
have ſo —_ 0 | good man 
| In Sicily TO | 
To yours I j join my hand; with you will own | 
No intereſt and no party but my country. 
Nor is your friendſhip only my ambition: 
There is a dearer name, t the name of father, | 
By which I ſhould rejoice to call Siffredi. p 
Your daughtet's hand would to the public weal 
Unite my private happiceſs. 5 
Sif. My lord, 
1 You have my glad conſent. To be allied 
And. To your diſtinguiſb'd family and merit, 


* 
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„  TANCKED AND SIGISM 


Aud ir 1enderachs, 


„ — Hen apian. | 


2 tumult ; the 28 | ; 3 : | 
w us our king, they cry, dur Norman * N * 7985 


I ſhall eſteem an hongur., From my foul - 

I here embrace ear Oſmond as my friend 
= ſon. % —_ 3 

ou make 

1 — this moment vow ee | VEN 
And zealous fervantof Sieh houſe. | 

Ex hr an Officer btlonging 10 the —_-... 

Of. [To Siffredi.} The ting, my lord, demands. your 


ſpeed 
F &f. 1 — ene 


The ſe nate meets: aces 


Iwill rejoin you, 

| O/m. There, nf : 
We will complete this falutary RS -_  - _- Fella 
Will there begin a new aofpicious ra. [Extunt Si,. and 
Siffredi gives his-davphrer'to my wishes 

But does ſhe- — elf? Sede and R 


=- 


; : 
o : 
» 7a 


— 
Refigns bis dam ebe eren, 1 


"my 
ever love ler; bs 6 152 


2 Offcr. 


10% My nd, — — 


And waits your pteſence. [Exit 


_ 2 Off: I have'not | 


* 

£54 * 
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= 


tuen ig m 


In vain I told em, that webad it orders 
To keep for him himſelf, aud for he - | 
All theſe apartments ear. Novght could __ 
Appeaſe their ſtorm of zea! ; till at "ok 4 
The northern gate, that fronts'the Tea, | I ; Tang 
* 1 them admittauce. 1 
1 QF. I do not marvel at „ 
He! ia a brave and „ 


—— — 


* 


Trance AND SIGISMUNDA... 
When in my Lord Sifftedi's houſe I Hyd, 
Etre by his favour I obtain'd this office, 


| I there remember well the he young count Tancred. 
4 To ſee him and to love him were the ſame ; 


| He was pry ante + * gout ſtill 


So affable and mild —— Well, well, old „ 
* Yet happy days await-thee ! | 
four i >» OF. Granvit, Heaven! 
He is, they Cay, to wed che law king's ſiter, 5 


Conſtantia. 

1 Of. F riond, of that I greatly doubt. 

Or I miſtake, or lord Siffr Pe daughter, | 
The gentle Sigiſmunda, has his heart, 

If one may judge by kindly cordial looks, 

And fond aiſiduous care to pleaſe each other 
Moſt certainly they love Oh, be they bleſt 
As they deſerve! Ie were great pity * f 
Should patt a matchleſs pair; - the glory he 
And ſh: the bloaming 1 — Sicily! " | : 

| 9 Of. My My lord Ro * N 

8 Enter Noabl e, Ig | 

f Red. My honeſt friedds, : 

You may *etire. . go 0a] form in in is 2 the mink, 

This will perplex us all. . 


4 Can ſtoop to theſe e eee which at once . 
421 Attack his rights, his honours, end kis love. \ EP; 
When lic heard 3 
9 W Th* unjuſt, the baſcomdifhturatthe will, © 

25 Uacertain, toſt in cruel agitation, 

1 He oft, me thought, addrefs'd himſelf to ben, 
EL: And interrupt Siffredi; who appear'd, 


end 4 With confcious haite, to dread har futerrmption, 3 
vithite And har yd on——Bort bark ! I hear a noiſe, 

%* 15 | A; it th afſ2nbly roſe ons ; Enter a | 0 
Wis "Lau. Your 9 friend, the king, | 

. Is falſe, and vilely falſe. Fhe m-aneft le 


„ Had ana n robler heart ; | inp 

tt He Maofred's ſos ! away ! it cannot be ! „35 

Phe fon of that brave prince-coutd neer ſacrifice * 

All faich, all honour, gratitude and love, 4 

All ia 4 moment—And for what? why, truly, 

For kind permiflion, gracious lexve, to ſit : 

On his own throae, with tyrant. William's daughter ! 2— 
Rod. I ſtand ama d Ibu ſurely wrong wy Laura. 

irre mull be ſome miſtake, 7 


- ITY a | - # { at. 


A imall remain of ſhame, a timorous weakneſs, 


He comes — Farewell—TI cannot bear his preſence ! [Exits 


Unparallel'd indignity ! Juſt heaven 
Was ever king, was ever man fo tre 


Robb d of each comfert heaven be flows on mortals; 
On the bare ground has lili his virtue left, 


Which thou hafl dar'd, with rat audacious hand, 
And impiovs fraud in me to violate | 


If by my ruin I can ſeve your honour, 


16 TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA.. 
La. There can be none! 

8 ffledi read h's full and free conſent 

Before th" applauding ſenate. Prue indeed, 


Even daftardly io felſhood, made him bluſh 

To att this fcene iu Sigiſa unda's eye, 

Who ſunk beneath his perfid and baſeneſs. 
Hence till to-morrow he adjourn'd the ſenate! 
To-morrow fix'd with infamy to crown bim 
Then leading off his gay, triumphant princeſs, 

He left the poor, unhappy Sigiimunda, , 

To bend her trembling tteps to that ſad home 
His faithleſs vows will render hateful to her—— 


| Enter Tancred and Siffredi meeting. . 
Tar. Avoid me, hoary traitor !—Go, Rodolpho, 
Give orders that all paſſages tl s way 
Be ſhut—Deferid me from a hatetul world, | 
The bane of peace and honour—then return [¶ Z Rad. 
What! deſt thou haunt we ſtill? Oh, monſtrous in ſult 


Uz © - 
So trampled into baſenefs ? 
Siff. Here, my hege, | g 
Here ftrike! I nor deſerve, nor aſk for merey. | 
Tan. All, all but this I could have borne—but this! 
This daring infolence beyond example! * | 
This murderous flroke, that ſtabs my peace for ever 
That wounès me there— there! where the human heart 
Mc exquititely feels 
S, F. Oh, bear it nat. 1 
My royal Lord; appeaſe on me your vengeance |! 
Tan. Did ever tyrant image aught ſo cruel. 
The loweſt flave that craw!s upon the earth, 


The ſacred treaſure of an honeſt, heart,“ 


* Sf. Ee hold, my lordr, that raſh audacious hand, 
W hich net repents its crime Ob, glorious, happy! 


Tan. Sach henour I renounce ; with ſovereign ſcorn 
Greatly deteſt it, aud its mean adviſer ! 2 


. 1 Haſt 


That, chat aless can aggrayate its horror, 


This poor captrivance is { | 
What! margy her! on ——_—_ 
2 the fell tyt t who de d my father“ 

1 e rey 75 tis Tae Sr ſerſt 
he t t theſe hat auptials, 
Thou cb le ia wrapt in Layer, 


Her cities raa d, ber vallies drench'd with 
Love ſet aſide, my pride aſſumes the quart 


My bonoyr now is up; in ſpite of, thee, 


A world combig'd 5gainft me, I will give 
This ſcatter d will in fragments to the 
Aſſert my rights, the freedom of my heart, 
Cruſh all who dare oppole me to dull. 
And * perdition on thee! + 

$i. Sir, tis juſt. 


Exbauft c I 
Dog ial 


is what thou canſt. 


T 
7 A" Dare not to j 8h thy TER) 


1 — 8 - 
Ia calmer hours, Py ee RY . 


Theſe common paſſions of the ts breaſt, 
Ne heat of 2 and be a king, 
he lover of s 


Tan. Yes, I a be king, but not a ſlave ; 


| Ja this will be a king; in this my people 
Shall learn to Judge how 1] will 2 their "OY 


When they behold me vindicate my own.” 
* dea * treated ke a king t— . 
5 D | Hearn! 


is 'TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA. 

| Heavens! could 1 to ſuch outrageous uſage, 
_ I were a mean, a ſhameleſs. wretch, unworthy . 

To wield a ſceptre iu a land of ſlaves, 


A ſoil abhor'd of virtue; ſhould bene 
My father's blood, belie "thoſe very mazims 
At other times, "you taught my en! 
[is @ ſofien'd tone of wake, 
_ 8iff, Behold, my priace, thy thy poor old ſervant, . 


Whoſe darling care, theſe twenty * has 9 
Lo nurſe thee up to virtue; a 
Behold bim here, and. ab a7 5 


Bent on his feeble k. 1 de ahi_v 
And tears to thee x: 1 5 


1 
"4 ; 


* 


- LA. } 


Here at thy feet, conjuring ith þ to fave how 
From miſery and war, from crimes and rapine! 
Turn not away Ob, is there not «od 
In thy great heart, ſo ſenſible to kind 
And generous warmth, ſome- nobler part, to feel 
The prayers and tears of theſe, the _ voice 
Of heaven and earth ? 
FT. There is, and theu haſt tbuch'd it. 
Riſe, riſe, Siffredi Oh, thou haſt undone me! 
| Unkind old man !— Oh, ill-entreated Tanered! 
. . Which way fo&er I turn, diſh-nour rears | 


| Her hideous front—and miſery and ruin. 
| Why have you rais'd this miſerable conflict 

* Betwi xt the duties of the king an; man _” g 

my - Set viatue againft virtue ? | Rs 
| Bur hold my foul, | 


| Thy Ready Th by various peſſons, _ 

| To this eternal anchor keep— There is, a 
n | Can be no public without private virtue 
Fil | Then, War me wel, obſerve what I command &- 
10 To- worrow, when che ſenate meets again, | 
"if . Untold the whole, unravel the decent; , 

| Start not, my lord | his muſt and a' be done 

Or here our friencſhip ende Howe'er diſguis d, 
| Whsterer thy prete nce, thu art a traitor. 
[ S.. 1 theuld indeed deferve the name of | trairer, 


-_ 


And 


WR 


| TANCRED AND D SIGISMUNDA.. 19 | 
And even a traitor's fate, had I fo ſlightly, T HED Me 
From principles ſo weak, done wy I did,” © x 
As Cer to difavoy x a CROSS 
Tan. == FEOF! FI $355 8 
Sif. y liege, . 3 
Expect not this Tho —— 
I have not ſo far learn d their ſubtle trade, + 
To veer obedient with each guſt of paſſion. - 
I honour thee, I venerate thy orden. 
But honopr more my duty. Nought on ny 
Shall ever ſhake me — that ſolid rock, 
Nor ſmiles, nor fromwng. oo . 
Tan. You will notthen? n | 
Sz. I cannor; | p | 
an. Away begone ene Rotolpho, co come, 
And fave mi from this traitor Net 1 
No reply 1 £3 7 bi. 


% 


Rod. What can — eee 
Againſt his friend Siffredr! 2 | hn 
Tan. Friend ! Rodolpho ? ' ”  - "s 


When I have ok thee what this friend hn dove, -" 
2 me like a boy, a baſe- born . 2 | 
ad nor heart nor ſpirit, thoa wilt A 2 
Aas, and wonder at my — | . | 
But this, my friend, | n 
This black unheard of outrage; | 10 n . 
I cannot now impart.— Lill digiſmunda (Sol? pe þ 
Be diſabus'd, 8 is tumult all. tr Tu a 
And by the — of of avs oh, lore fel. | | 
A letter to her hoſom apt ba 
And this event i 5 
"Secure es. ama... would not 8 nan 
This rack another day, not for my kingdom. 
Thought drives on thought, on paſſions 8 als 
hy ſmiles ANNE _—_ =p agony. Ln. 


ACT. I SCENE a cleaner? ee, 
fitting in-a d;feouſolate poſture,” © 


H, tyrant prince !' ah, more than fairhlefoTanered l 
A Cogenerous and inhuman in thy falſhood ! 
„ — = 

D 2 — 


TIF. 


* 
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|  Submiſlive to my fortune and my duty, , 
Had ſo much ſpirit left, as to — willing ' 
| Co FA e fad thy _— r 
onfeſs* ſad uece fũty t 
— Mom thee, and — tle friendſhip, 
— — muſt part at laſt, our ur paring foften'd ; 7 
I ſhould —2 ſhould have been W 
But not to this extreme  _ 
Is there, kind beaven, no conſtancy in man? 
No ſtedſaſt truth, no generdus fix d aſfection, | 
That can bear up againſt a ſelfiſh world? 
No, there is none Even Tancred is inconſtant ! [Rifng. | 
Hence! let me fly this cence !—Whate'er I fee, _ 
Theſe roofs; theſe walls, euch object that ſurrounds ine, 
Are tainted with his vaws—But whither fly? _. 
The groves are worſe, the ſoft retreat of Beliaont, 
Its deepening ;gloome, gay lawns, and airy ſummits, 
Will wou buſy memory to torture, 
And all its ſhades ſhall wbiſper—faithlels "Tancred!-— 
My father comes—How, ſunk in — 


if. Sigifmugda, 
Ay deareſt child ! T grieve is fin thee h | 
A prey to tears, 
| Awake to reaſon from this dream of love, | 
And ſhew the world thou art Siffredi's daughter. 
Sig. Alas I am unworthy of that name. 
SF. Thou art indeed to blame; ——x 
Eogag'd thy heart, without a father's ſanQion. 
But this I can forgive !—and, if thy heart 
Will now refume its pride, aſſert itſelf, 
| And greatly riſe ſuperior to this trial, 
I to my w. confidence zgain 
Will cake thee, 2nd'cficems thee more ny" dang 
Sig. Oh, you we gener farchan T Were] 
It is, it ever was, my darti 
To bend my foul 49 your 
Your wiſeſt will; and — * — 
Alas! and punilh'd 01 wanſyreld = 
The niceſt bounds of duty, yet I feel 1 
A ſentintent of tenderneſs, à ſource e 


Of filial nature my breaſt, 
That ſhould it kil. e pain | 


| And 
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"LANCKED: AND SIGISMUNDA. 
And make me all ſubmiſſion and obedieuce 
To you my honoured lord, the beſt of fathers. 

S: F. Come ta my arms, thou comfort of my age l. 
Thou only joy and hope of theſe grey bairs ! 
Come, let me take thee to a parent's heart; - 

There, with the kindly, aid of. my advice, 

Ren with, the dew of theſe paternal-cears, 
Reyive and nouriſh this becoming fpirit —— 

Then thou doſt promiſe me, my. Sigiſmunda— 

Thy fathez loops to make it his Tequeſb— 

Thou wilt reſign thy fond preſumptuous 

Aud hence forth never more indulge one — 

he in = light of love — the king 


have none I hole * fatal 
Ps irs — from mx ſoul e ar 


While weeeping memory there retains her ſeat, | 
Thcughty-wbich the pureſt boſom mighr — 
Once my delight, nom even in. anguiſh charming, 
Is more, alas I my lord, than I can promiſe. 

Sif. Abſence and time, the ſaftener of our paſſions, . 
Will conquer.this.. Mean tima Phope from thee 
A generous great eſſort ; that thou wilt bow 
Exert thy utmaſt; force, not languiſn . : 
Beneath.che vain extravagance of. love. 
Let not thy father bluſh, to hear it aid, 
His daughter was fo weak, e er to admit 
A thought ſo void of reaſan, that a king 55 
Should to his rank, his honour and his glory, 
The high important duties of à throne, 
Even to his.throne atſelf, madly 
A wild romantic. paſſion, the fond: child HS 
Of youthful dreaming.thought and vacant. hours 4: 
That he ſhould. quit his heaven-appointed ſtation,” ' 
Deſert his awful charge, the care Of all 
What muſt for, thee, 
To make thee. bleſt, Sicilia be uahappy ? « 
Rauſe. thee for ſhame.!. and if a ſpaxle of virtue 
Lies ſlumbering in thy ſoul; bid it blaze forth; 
Nor fink unequal to the glorious leſſon, 
This day thy lover gave thee from his throne. 

Sg. Ab, that was not from virtue — Had, my father, 
That been his aim, L yield to what you ſay; 
| Why did you drag me to a fight ſo cruel ? 
. It-was.a ſcene tq fire thy emulation. 
&g. Ie. mas a. eee 3 

D 3, Lein. 
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I wil do more than imitate the kiog— _ 
For he is falſe I, though ſincerely pierc'd 
With the beſt, and "trueft paſſion, ever touch'd | 
A virgin's breaſt, here vow: to heayen, and 5%. 
Though frem my heart L cannot, from my hopes 
To caſt this prince What would you more, my father? 
SF. Yes, one thing more thy father then is happy 
This world from thee, my honour and thy own, . 
Demands one ſtep; a fiep, by which, convinc d, 
The king may ſee thy heart diſdains to wear 
A chain which his has greatly thrown aſide, 
But above all, thou muſt root out for ever e 
From che king 's breaſt the leaſt remain of hope, 55 
And henceforth make his mention'd love diſhonour. 
Theſe things, my daughter, that muſt needs be done, 
Can but this way be-done—by the ſafe * wo 


T be ſacred ſhelter of a buſband's arms. 


And there is one 1 

Sig. Good heavens! what means my lord 7 
SF. One of illuſtrious family, high rank, 
Yet itill of higher dignity and merit, 
Who can and will prote& thee ;- one to we 
The king himſelf--Nay, hear me, Sigiſmunda— 

The noble Oſmond courts thee for his bride, | 
And has my plighted word— This day— 

Sig. [ Kneeling. ] My father ! _ 
Loet me with trembling array embrace thy be * 
Ob, if you ever wiſh to ſee me happy; | 

Tf eber in infant years I gave you i 

When, as I pratling twin d around your 8 
You ſanch's me to your boſom, kiſs'd my eyes, 
Aad melting ſaid you 4 my mother there; 
Oh, ſare me 12 that worſt ſevetity | 
Of fate ! Oh, outrage not my breaking heart 
To that degree -I cannot tis impoſſible — 
So ſoon withdraw it, give it toanotker—Let me, my lord 
Or I ſhall die, ſhall, by the ſudden changes MICE Ts ee 
Be to diſtraction ſhock d Let me wear out 
My hapleſs days in ſolitude and filence, $44.4 
Fr from the malice of 2 prying world; © 
Af leaſt—you cannot. ſare reſuſe me this 
Give me a little time will do all, : 
All I can doto pleaſe you !—Ob, Jer 

Sif. My daughter — 

The ſoſtneſa of my nature 3s 


| Nothing: 


Can — en _ 
| W Ar on 


Oh, dreadful change 


* 
— * 
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- Sig, Here, my father 1 | 
f ow for ever! . © 
Sf. Riſe, Sigiſmunda.—Though you touch my heat 
ſhake th' inexorable di ares | 
Of honour, duty and determin'd reaſon. 
Then by the holy ties of filtal love, 
Refolve, I charge thee, to receive carl Oſmond, 
A _ * mo rp choice, 
y of th — him— 
Sig. Spare me _ deen father ! Toe 
8.75 [Add. I — * ruſh. 
From her ſoft "or nouns will be 
Quit me, my child! | oY 
Jig. You cannot, Oh, n my father 1 1 
You = owe, me thus! | 
Sif. Come hither, | h 3 
Come to thy friend. I ſhew — a friend. 
Combat her weakneſs; diiſipate her tears; 3 
Eheriſh, and reconcile her to her duty. [Exit SiF. 4 
Enter Laura. 5 
Sig. Oh, woe on woe l. diftreſs'd by love and duty ! 
Oh, every way unhappy. Sigiſmunda! | 
Bau. Forgive me, madam, if 1 r 
How can you waſte your tears. on one fo falſe? 
Unworthy of your tenderneſs ? to whom 


11 


ä 1 but contempt is due, and indignation? 


Sig. You know not half the borrors of m 8 5 


I might perha ps have learn d to ſcorn his '; 


Nay, when the firſt ſad hurſt of tears was paſt, 
I might have rous'd my pride and ſcorn: himſelf . 
But tis too much, this greateſt laſt misfortune - : 
Oh, whither ſhall I fly ? Where hide me, Lauf, 
From the dire ſcene my father now pu... 2 
Las. What thus alarms you, madam? 3 
Sig. Can it ba? Tg 


it 


pul Qlpnonthtonentry . ö Fr 


ard, hapghry Ofin 


WP 


He brings 


Las. Now, on my fo 


ts ng ary” vg — 

Moſt te . "090 1 ay 143 ee 
Sig. — 7 * 8 * a EE 

On my own heart, already but too wretched I > 


— oa 2 
— — 
+ Dar — 
0 Z 
” * - 


= „ ih — 1 | as mine f 


=. 
— — 


ut - TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA. 


Lav. On him! this Tancred! who has baſely ſold,, 
For the dull fotm of deſpicable grandeur; — 
His faith, his love '—At once a flave and tyrant ! 

S. Ob, rail at me, at believing folly,. 
My vain, ill founded hopes, but ſpare him, Laura. 
Ta. Who rais'd theſe hopes? who triumph o'er that: 


| Pardon the a 1 tly merit- bim; 

Better than him, with al his giddy powp ;. 
| You rais'd him by your ſmiles when he was nothin 
| Where is your woman's pride, that guardian ſpirit 

| Given us to daſh the man; 

Ye powers ! I cannot bear the thought 1 

Before the publick thus, before von father,. PR 71 

By an irrevocable ſolemn- 

With ſuch inhuman ſcorn, to throw you from him. 

To give his faithleſi hand yet warm-from thine, 

With complicated meanneſs, to Conſlamtia. 

Ang, to complete his crime, when thy weak limbs 


Could ſcarce — thee regardleſs, | 

To lead her off. 

Sig. That was indeed a fight | 

To poiſon love; to tyrꝑ it into rage 

And keen cantempt.— What means chis fupid veska 
| That bangs upon me ? hence unworthy tears ! 
| Diſgrace my cheek. no more] No more my = 
For one, ſo coolly falſe or mean ficklo——" 
Dare to. 1 1 0 the ang rigs 
Yes, traitas 1 will wring thy . 
Will turn thy rriomph | to pe 5 
2 0 he ghters 

18 pgs in, me 15 


Of one wha pu d an. it J e 
to hat it = 5 
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May jealouſy zwak d, and fell remorſe, 


Four all their fierceſt venom throngh his bn 
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ED AND Srelswü Nba. 


Thou tht Vlſe prince! perfilicus and human! 

Thou ſhalt behold me in another's arme | 

In his thou ateſt! Offnond's ! a 
Lat. Ay, that Will ting his ſoul to madneſs ; 

| Your cooler thought, r "YR the change 
Approve, and think it hippy. Noble Oſmand! 
$:g. Talk por of Oſmond, but perfidious Tancred! 

Rail: at him, rail! N __ —_— of ſcorn! 

Aſſiſt _— ta; lend in elh fuel ; 


Rege N 5 50 rpoſe, 1 ich already 


Vain! 
2 2 1K Ti BY own 7 
My tears return. 4 Gers helme kd 
Lats If thy" N a + _ 644d 
Thy reſolutidh Ee a 
Oh, think how 95 e, 
Thy ſather fs'e 4.54 CH BY | 
S.. Ab, wret nen: EE 
That thus Taue Wal- 
And have I then nb kan Tor ibis y in Tather ? 
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To my apartment. 


& n — . 


— 


2 re . 
Forgive my wedkneſt—foft—my Lanta, lead me 


| [Enunt Sig. and 2. 
Siff. Pardon me, my lord. 
If by this ſudden accident 4. 


I leave you for 4 moment. te- 8 
Ofm. Let me think ' . 

What can this mean ? ls it ta 0 2 PETE, 

Or is it, as I fear'd, ſhe loves another? 

Ha !—yer—perhaps the King, the _ 


They were bred up together ——Surely that. 

That cannot be Has he not given his hand. 

In the moſt folemn manner, to Conftantda? 

Does not his crown d upon the deed? _  — 

- What is it then I care not what it be 

She muſt be mine—She is !—1f yer her heart 

| Conſents not to my happineſs, her duty: 

| ak to ws. tender cares, will gain ſd much 

W nature That will follow. 1 

The 2 man of ſenſe, who afty a prudent Ta- . | 15 

* flattering ſteals, but forms bimſell the heart. 6. 


AC , SCENE « gen. 


Es Rs > hen 2 


Is — am a flave!= che fatal vo 3 
Has paſe'& my lips! —Metbought” in Foſs ſad 
'The tombs 2 thr the ſaints, the darken's altar, | 
And all the trembling Hines with * 
But here is ſtill new matter of diſtreſs. 
2 Tancred, ceaſe to —.— me more f. 


1 will not court. nem pain;” 


La. Madam, Rodolpho _ 


'Urg'd me ſo much, nay, even "with tears ee we, to 

But this once more to ſervt t unhappy ** e . 
For ſuch he ſaid — ; _— 

Equal with thee, at his ec 

I could not to 


enn A SIGISMUNDA. 27 
Refuſe this office—Read it—His 1 - 
5 | - 
\ fee dne to wid ens 35 
From —_ rler 275 too well! 
Las, ints out diſtreſs" beyond erpreſſca 
Even on —— 


He dies to ſee you, and to clear his faith, 8 


. Big. Save me from that . That would he worſe than 
B 


Las. I but brother”s words; then all! 
egan to talk ome dark impoſition, - uy | 1 
That had deceiv'd us all; when interru 80 
We heard your father and earl Oſmon — 

As ſummon'd to Conſtantis'n court they wen : 
Sig. Halt fo Well, if] am doon's. 

To be, dera my ſex, the wretek of love, | 
In vain I would relif=Gire me the Tetter—s.| *' 
To know the, worſt is ſome telief=—Alas, 1 
It was not thus wick fach dire palpitations, 5 
That Tancred; once 1 us to — thy =D wen 
Aten ts read the letiers, but jen: it Laura, _ 

Ab, fond remembrance blinds me SRead it Laura. - 
La. { Rea). «Deliver me, Sipiſmunda, from that 
moſt exquiſite miſery which a faithful heart can ſuffer 
To be thought'baſe by her, from"whole eſteem even vir- 
tue borrows neu — 221 ſubmitted to my cru- 
el ſituation, It was not faltfhood you beheld, but an exceſs 
of love. Rather chan endanger thar, I for a while gave 
up my honour. © Every moment till I ſee you ſtabs me 
| with ſeverer pange than real Zuilt itſelf can feel. Let 
we then conjure Jou to meet me in the garden, — ay 

the cloſe of the day, when I will explain this m 

We have been molt inhumanly —_— and I. * 2 


means of the very which I gave yoo, from the 
warmeſt ſincerity love, to afore to you the heart and 

| hand of Taxcat.” 

ters $ig. There, Laura, chere, the dreadful ſecret {prung * 

| That paper ! Ab. that paper! it ſuggeſts . 

M5 A thouſand horrid thoughts I to my father 

* Gave it; and he perhaps: dare not caſt 

A look that way—lf yet indeed you love me, 

Oh, blaſt me not, kind Tancred, with the . 

Oh, pitying, keep me ignorant forever, 

What ſtrange peculiar miſery is mine ? 

Redug'd to with * man l WW were — ? 
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| Low: Madam, 


Heavens! how eſcape ? 1 


Tan And are theſe long, —, USE of torture paſt 


My life! my Sigilmunda 6 e br Jer 
Sig. Riſe, my lord. Ihe 


1 ſac exbalemy ' fol a 7 5 2 5 | 
ince I again, behold chal my Sigh 


Vnkind ! * deem 
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in that crue D a fn 


"ou thought me falſe 5 —— 


eturn'd that paper, 
Meant for th? afſfuripg bond of — 3 love, 

To ruiz it for ever; he, be e - 

'Fhat fotg d couſent, yau heard, beneath my name \ 


Ten tremble, you grow pale! 
5ig. Ob, leave we, Tavered ! E. 4 
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Tan. No!—Leavethee?— Never ! never! till you ſer 
My heart at peace, till theſe dear lips again | 
Pronounce thee mine! without thee I renounce Wo 
Myſelf, my friends, the world — Here on this hand 
Sig. My lord, forget that hand, which never now | 
Can be to thine uttited ——= 
Tan. Sigiſmunda ! * 
What doft thou mean? Thy words, thy look; thy 8 
Seem to conceal ſome horrid ſecret Heavens! — 
No — That was witd—DiftraQton fires the thought !— 
Sig. Enquire no more -I never can be thine, - 
Tan. What, who ſhall interpoſe ? Who dares arent 
To brave the fury of an injur'd king, 
Who, ere he ſees thee raviſh'd from his hopes, 
Will wrap all blazing Sicily in flames? 
Sig. In vain your power, my lord "Tis fatal error, 
Pin'd to my father's unrelenting will, 
Has plac'd an everlaſting bar betwixt us — 
I am—earl Oſmond's— wife. 
Tar. Earl Oſmond's wife 


[Afrer a long pauſe, during which they leok at one another 


with the highteft agitation, and moſt tender dfireſs. 
Heavens | did 1 bear thee right? What l married? 
Loft to thy faithful Tancred ? loſt for ever! [ married! 
Cyuldſt thou then doom me to ſuch matchleſs woe, 
Without ſo much as hearing me ?—Diftraftion—— 
Alas! what haft thou.done? Ah, Sigiſmunda ! | 
Thy raſh creduiity has done a deed, 
Which, of two happieſt lovers that oer felt 
The bliſsful power, has made two finiſh'd wretches 4 
But—Madnefs !—S$are thou know'ſt it cannot be | 
This hand is mine? a thoufand thouſand vowsg— 
Enter Oſmond. 
O/m. [Sratching ker hand from the king.] Madam, 
this hand by the moſt folemn rites, - 
A lit:le hour ago, was given to me, 
And did not ſovereign honour now command me, 
Never but with my lite to * my 9 
I would renounce it thus! 
Tan, Ha! who art thou ? 
Preſumptuovs man ! 
Sig. [ {fide ] Where is my father? "REVUE [Gees outs 
un. One thou ſhouldſt better kn: 2w—Ye—view me, 
Who can and will maintain his rights and . og0u;, [008 
Againſt a faichleſ⸗: 3 an UpiLait king, 


- 


e _ Whoſe 1 
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40 TANCRED AND SIGISMUND&. 
Whoſe firſt baſedeed is what a harden'd tyrant . * 
Would bluſh to act. 5 N 
Tan. Iuſolent Oſmond ! know, 5M 
This upſtart king will hurl confuſion on thee, 
And all who ſhall invade his ſacred rights, 
Prior to thine—Thine, founded on compulſion, 
On infamous deceit,—I will annul, 8 
Buy the high power with which the laws inveſt me, 
— Thoſe guilty forms in which you have entrap's, 
My queen betroth'd, who has my heart, my hand. ' 
And thall partake my throne—lt, haughiy lord, 
If this thou didſt not know, then know it now; h 
And know, beſides, as Fhave told thee thin, 15 
Shouldſt thou but think to urge thy treaſon further—— 
Thy life ſhall anſwer for it. | | 


— 


On. Ha! my life! | | | 
It moves my ſcorn to hear thy empty threats. 
When was it that a Norman baron's life 
Became fo vile, as on the frown of kings 
To hang ?—Of that, my lord, the law muſt judge; 
Or if the law be weak, my guardian frord—— — 
Tan. Dare not to touch it, traitor, left my rage 
Break looſe, and do a deed that miſbecomes me. 
| Enter Siffredi. a 
Sf. My gracious lord, what is it I behold ! 
My ſovereign in contention with his ſubjects ? 

_ Surely this houſe deſerves from royal Tancred 
A litile more regard, than to be made 
A ſcene of trouble, and unſeemly jars. 

Heavens ! can your bighneſs 

From your exalted character deſcend, 

Unkindly ths difturb the ſweet repoſe, 

The fecret peace of families, for wi ich 

Alone the fiee-born race of man to laws 

And government ſubmitted ? | 
Taz My lord, Siff edi, 

Spate thy rebuke. The duties of my ſtation 

Ate not to me unknown, But thou, old mas, 

D ff thou nt bleſh to t-I& of rights mnvaded? 
And of our bell, our deareſt bliſs diſturb'd ? 2 
Thon, who with more than bu barous perſidy 

Halt trawiied all allegiance, juſt ce, truth, 

Hum. niy itſelf beneath thy ivert ? 

Ti kn. wit thou haſt—I coule, to thy confuſion, 
Retutntih bard reproaches ; but I tpi thes 
| . x Bu fo: e | 
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TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA. 
Before this lord, for whoſe il!-ſorted friendſhip 
Thou haſt moſt 'baſely ſacrificed thy daughter. 
Fare wel, my lord. For thee, lord conſtable, = 
Who doſt preſume to lift by ſurly eye a 
To my ſoft lore, my gentle Sigiſmunda, 
I ance again command thee, on thy life—— 
Yes— chew thy rage—but mark me—on thy life, | 
No further urge thy arrogant pretenſions! [Ex. Tas. 
O/m. Ha! Arrogant pretenlions! Heaven and earth 
What! arrogant pretenſions to my wife ?- 
My wedded wife! Where are we? Ina land 
Ot civil rule, of liberty and laws? 
Not, on my life, purſue them ? —Giddy priace ! 
My life diſdains thy nod. It is the gift 
Of parent Heaven, who gave me to an arm, 
A ſpirit to defend it againſt tyrants, | 
Mine is a common cauſe. My arm ſhall guard, 
Mix'd with my own, the rights of each Siciliao, 
Ere to thy tyrant rage they fall a prey, 
I ſhall find means to ſhake thy 3 chrone, 
And cruſh thee in the ruins ! 
Conſtantia is my queen! | 7 
Si. Lord conſtable, | | 
Let us be fleadfaſt in the right : : but let us 
Act with cool prudence, and with mauly temper, 
As well as manly firmneſs. 
Remember that my houſe 
Rrotects my daughter ſtill ; and ere I ſaw * 
Thus raviſh'd from us, by the arm of 2 ver, 
This hand ſhould act the Roman fatner's part. 
Fear not; be temperate ; all will yet be well. 
I know the king. Truſt me, to reaſon 
He will return. 
_ Gf. He will !—By heavens, he ſhall!— 
You know the king—l wiſh, my lord Siffcedi, 
That you had deign'd to tell me all you knew —— 
And would you have me wait, with duteous ſs 
Till he return to reaſon ? Ye juſt powers ! 
When he has planted on our necks his foot, 
And trod us into flaves ; when his vain - 
Is cloy'd with our ſubmiſſion; | 
No, no, my lord! there is a nobler way, 
To teach the blind oppreſſive Fury reaſon : 
Oft has the luſtre of avenging feel 
Vaſeal'd her Regal * ſword his reaſon ! 
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Eater Rodilobo with Guards, © 
Red. My lord high conftable of Sicily, | 
In the king's name, and by his ſpecial order, fig , 


I here arreſt you priſoner of ſtate. 


O/m. What king ? I know no king of Sicily, 


Unleſs he be the huſband of Conſtantia. ' 


Rod. Then know him now— Behold his royal! orders 


To bear you to the caſtle of Palermo. 


Let the big torrent foam its madneſs off. 
Sub my lord 


No caſtle long can hold 


Our wrenys —— Tuis, more than friendſhip or alliance, 


Confirms me thice ; this binds me to thy fortunes, 
By ihe flrong tie of common injury, 
W hich nothing can d flulve- [ grieve, Rodolpho, 


Peg. 
Of. The reign ! the uſurpation call it! 
This meteor k1»g m. y blaze a while, but ſoon 


. Muſt ſpend his idle terrors—Sir, lead on 


Farewe!, my lord More than my life and fortune, 
Remember well, is in your hands——my honour | 

Si F. Our honour is the ſame. My fon, farewel— 
We ſhall not long be parted. Oa theſe eyes 


| Bicep thall not ſhed his balm, till I behold thee 


Reſtor'd to freedom, or partake thy bonde. 
Even noble courage is not void of blame, | 
In. uobler patience ſanctiſies i Its flame. [Exeunt- 


ATT V. SCENE © chambers 
Siffredi 444 
proſped lours around. I found the king, 
1 2 The calmꝰ'd a little, with ſubſiding * 3 | 


nn. 


As ſuits his generous nature, yet in love 


Abated nought, moſt ardent in his purpoſe 
Inexorably hx d, whate'er the riſque, 
To claim my daughter and difſalre this martiage 
I have embark'd, upor ' perilous ſea, | 
A mighty treaſure. <— . 

Bear witneſs Heaven ! Thou mind ioſpecting eye! 


My breaſt is 2 I have prefet'd my duty, 


To fix the laſting happineſs of millions, 


To ail thoſe views that fire the ſelfiſh race 
Of 'mortal men, and mix them in eternal broils.. 
Enter an Officer belonging to Siffredi. . 
OF. My lord, a man of noble port, his face | 
* in diguiſe, i is , for A : 


. 


Fa 
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58. Go, bid him ente - [Ocer goes out-. 
Ha ! wrapp'd ia diſguiſs ! Fs 
And at this late unſcalogabt: Nur! 
I ho can it be? 
- Enter Oſmond diſcovering bimſilf: \ 
SF. Earl mod, vod ?— Welcome once more, 
To this glad roof ot wiy ig this diſguiſe ? 
Would I could hope the king exceeds his promiſe Þ 
XL have his faith, ſoon us to-:norrow's fun 
Shall gild Sictiia's cliffs, you {hail be free. 
Has ſome good ange: turn'd his heart tor juſtice & Zh: 
Of. It is not by the favour of count Tancred — - 
That I am here. As much I ſcorn his favour, 
As I defy his tyriany and theeats —— 
Our friend Goffredo, who commands the caſtle, 
On my my parole, ere dawn, to render back 
My per on, Bas permitted me this freedom, 
Know then; the faithleſs outrage of to-day, 
'By him committed whom you call the king, 
Has rous'd Conſtantia's court, Orr friends, the friends 
Of virtue, jultice, and of public faith, 
Ripe for revo't, arte io hich ferment all. 
1 thence of yuuy as guardian of the las, 
As guardian of this will, to you intruſted, 
Deſire, nay more, demand your iaſtant ad, 
To ſee it put in vigorcus execution. | 
SF. You cannot doubt; my lard, of my concurrence. 
Who, more than I, have labour'd this great point? 
"Tis my own plan; and if I drop it now, 
I ſhould be juſtly branded with the ſhame 
Of raſh advice, or deſpicable weakneſs, 
But let us not precipitate the matter. 
Conſlantia's friends are numerous and frong 3 
Yet Tancied's, truſt me, are of equal force. 
E'er ſince the ſecret of his birth was knows, 
The people all are in a tumult hurl'd 1 
Of boundleſs joy Oh, if our prating virtue 
Dwells not in words lobe — 0d, let u- join, 
My geuerous Oi mond, to avert theſe woes, 
Add yet ſuſtain qur tuttering Norman-kiagdom ! | 
©/zr: But how, Siffredi, how ?—lIt by ſoft means 
We can maintain our rights, and ſave our country, 
May his unn ural bluod firſt Rain the ſword, 
Whs with unpitying fury firſt ſhall draw it! 
Si. I have a thought, the glorious work be thine. 
Suppoſe my daughter to her God eee, 


E 3 Were 


et 


34 © TANCRED AND >IGISMUNDA,. 
4 Were plac'd within ſame convent's ſacred verge, 
ul Benrath the dread protection of the altar 
| Ou. Ere then, by heavens!-1 would | 
Turn whizing monk myſelf, | 

And pray inceſſant for the tyrint's ſafety.— 
| | What! How ! becauſe an infolent invader, * 
v2 A ſaerilegious tyrant, demands my wife. | . 
Ty What ! ſhall I tamely yield her up,. 
* Even in the manger you propoſe ? — Oh, then 
. I were ſupremelyFvile ! degraded | ſham'd! 

hs. The ſcorn of mar.hood ! and ab horr'd of honour! _ 
wy Si. There is, my lord, an honour, the calm child 
1 Of reaſon, of humanity, and mercy, | 
* Superior far to this punctilious de mon, 
J. That ſingly minds itfelf, and oft embroils 


Er 
— - - — 
Hi 1 


4 j "a With proud barbarian niceties the world. np 
[| On. My lord, my lord, I cannot brook your prudence; 
1% It holds a pulſe unequal to my blood | 

| B Unbl: miſh'd honour is the flower of virtue! 

1 The vivifying foul ! and he who flights it, 

= Will leave the other dull and lifeleſs droſs. 

"ll S/. No more — You are too warm. 

1 On. You are too cool. 95 


SF. Too cool, my lord ? L were indeed too cool, 
Not to reient this language, and to tell the 
F wjth earl Oſmond were as cool as I 
To his own ſelfiſh bliſs— ay, and as warm Ro 
To that of ther But of this no mote 
My daughter is thy wite — I gave ber to thee, 
4 And will, againſſt all force, maintain her thine. 
But think no: Iwill catch thy headlong paſſions, 
WhuiVa ia a blaze of me-dnefs o'er the land; 
Or, till the laſt extremity compels me, DR 
| Riſque the dire means of war The king, to-morrow, 
Will fer you free; and, if by gentle means 
He does not yield my daughter to your arms, 
Aud wed Conſtantia,/as the will requires, | 
Why then expect me on the fide of juſtice —— 
* Let that ſuffice. 
O/z. It does Forgive my heat. 
| My raykled mind, by injuries inflam'd, | 
May be too prompt to take and give offence. port 
Sig. Tis paſt—Your wrongs, I own, may well wanſ- 
The wiſeſt mind—But be: cefarth, noble Oſmend, 
| Do me more juſtic-, bogcu; more ” ou 
'N Ner mark me with an ezc cf ſquigt ſuſpicion | 
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Return my ſon, and from your friend Goffredo 


| Swept by the pinions of the raging north — 


I, with my friends in ſolemn ſtate aſſembled, 


” — — — — 5 . N 
* — * — —— — — — — — 


Releaſe your word, There try, by ſoft repoſe, 
To calm your breaſt. | w_ 
O/m. Bid the vext ocean ſlee ? 
But your fraii age, by care and toil exhauſted, 
Demands the balm of all repairing reſtt 
Si. Soon as to-morrow's dawn ſhall fireak the ſkies, 


Will to the palace, aud demand your freedom, 

Then by calm reaſon, or by higher means, 

The kiog ſhall quit his claim, and in the face 

— Sicily, my daughter ſhall be yours. | 
arewel.. 3 


en. My lord, good night. [Exit Sifredt. 


" 


[After a long pauſe. ] | like him not 


a | 
Ves—I have mighty matter of ſuſpicion. 
My honour is not ſafe, while here my wife 


Remains Who knows but he this very night 


May bear her to ſome convent, as he mentioned—— 
The king too—tho? I ſmorher d up my rage, 

I mark'd it well, will ſet me tree to-morrow. . 
Why pot to-night ? He has ſome dark deſign— 


By heavens, he has 1—T. am abuſed moſt grolely ; 


Made the vile tool of this old fiat: ſman's ſchemes 3 
I will not wait his crawling timid motions, 
T will cunvince him, that earl Oſmund never 


Wes form'd to be his dup —I «ili bear ber off 
This night, and lodge her in a place of ſafety, 


F have a truſty baad that waits not far 8 — 


Hence! let me lote no time — One ap d moment 


Should ardent form, at once, and ex cute 
A bold defign—” Tis fix'd— [be min is Lid 


And only wants my kindliog ouch to ſpring, [Exit.. 


SCENE Sig:/munda's apartment. 
Enter Sig:ſmunda and Laura. 

Lau. Heavens! ' lis a fearful night! 

Sig. Ah! the black rage kt; 
Ot widvight tempeſt, or th' aſſuring ſmiles 
Of radiant morn, are equal all to me. TY 
Nought now has charms vr terrors to my breaſt. 
The teat of ſtupid woe !— Leave me, my Laura. 
Kind reſt, perhaps, may buſh my woes a little 


| Oh, for that quiet fleep that knows no morning! 


Lau. Madam, indeed I knew not how to go. 


Indulge my fondneſs Let me watch awhile 


x - 
— — 


To her diſt:efs, who never can be thide? ? 


— 


36 + TANCRED AND SIGHMUNDa. 
By your fad bed, till theſe dread hours fha't paſs. 


Sig. Alas! what is the ruil of elements, [Thund. 
This idle perturbation of the flv, | | 
To what I feel within 0, that the fires 
Of pitying heaven wou!d point their futy here! 

Good night, my deareſt Laura. 5 
Laa. Oh, I kuo not 


| Whar this oppreſſion means But ' tis with paln, 


With tears | can perſuade my ſelf to leave you—— 


Well then—Good night, my deareſt Sigiſmunda. [Exite 


+ 


Sy. And am I then alone — The moſt undone, 
Moſt wretched being n w beneath the cope . 
Of this affrighting gloom that wraps the world— _ 


I faid I did not fear—A4h, me! I feel 


A ſhivering horror run thro? all my powers 85 
Oh, I am nought but tumult, fears ad weakneſs ! 
And yet how idle fear when hope is gone, Ks 
Gone, gone for ever l Ob, thou gent e ſcene _ 

WE TL [Looking towards ber Bed. 
Of ſweet repoſe, where by. thꝰ oblivious draught 
Of cach ſad toiliome ay to peace reftor'd, 


| Coberny mortals luſe their woes awhile, 


Thou haſt no peace for me What mall Ido 
How pals this dreadful night, ſ--big with terror 
Here, with the midnight ſhades, bere will I fit, 

| = [Sitting downs 
A prey to dire deſpair, and ceaſeleſs weep 


The hours away—Bleſs me- heard a noiſe—— 
f . | | [Starting ups. 


No—I miſtzok — Nothing bur filence reigns 


And au ful midnight rougi——Again !—Oh, heavens! 
My lord the king! Eater Tancred. 


Tan. Be not alarm'd, my love! 

Sig My royal lord, why at this midnight hour, 
How came you hinher? - ER 

Tn. By that ſecret way  _ | 
My love contriv'd, when we, in happier days, 
Us'd to devote theie hours, fo much in vain, 


To vows of love and everlaſting friendſhip. 


Sig. Why will you thus perfift to add new ſtings 
Oh, fly me ! fly! you KA x 
Tarn. I know too much. 


? —— 


On, how I could reproach ths, Sigiſmutda ! : 


Pour out my injur'd foul in juſt complaints! K 
But now the time permits not, theſe ſwift moments 
I told thee how thy father's artifice 
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TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA. 

Forc'd me to ſeem. perfidious in thy eyes. 
E'er ſince a dreadful interval of care, 
My thoughts have been employ'd, nor "without "dy 
How to defeat Siffredi's bar ar0us,purpole, ST 
But thy credulity has ruin'd all, 1 
Thy raſh, thy wild—I know not what to name 1— 3 '1 
Oh; it has prov'd the giddy hopes of man 
To be deluſion all, and fickening folly } 

Sz. Ab, gererous Tancred! ab, thy truth 3 
Ves, yes, "tis I, tis I alone am falſe! 
My hafty rage, join'd io my tame ſubmiſſion, 
More than the moſt exalted filial duty 
Could e' er demand, has daſh'd our cup of fate 
With bitterneſs unequalld— But alas ! 
Whart.are thy woes to mine to mine juſt Heaven ! 
New is thy turn of vengeance—hate, renounce me | 
Oh, leave me to the fate. I well deſerve, - | 
To fink in hopeleſs milery ! -atleaft, | 
Tey. to forget thy worthlefs Sigiſmunda !“ 

Tan. Forget thee! No! Thou art my ſoul itſelf ! | 
I have no thought, no hope, nv wiſh but thee | _ | 
Ah, how forget thee Much muſt be forget, | 
Ere Te can forget his Sigiſmundal 

Sig. But you, my lord, muſt make that great _ 

Tan, Can Sigiſmunda make i it ? 

Sig. Ah, I know not 
With what ſucceſs—But all that feeble woman 
And love- entangled reaſon enn perform, . 
J, to the urmoſt, will exert to do it. 

Tan. Ob, barbarous Sigiſmandal 
And canſt thou talk thus fleadily ? thus 11 me 
With ſuch unpitying, unrelenting rigaur? 
Poor is the love, that rather than give up 
A lit'le pride, a little formal pride, 
The breath of vanity, can bear to ſee 
The man, whoſe heart was once ſo dear to thine, 
By many a tender vow ſo mix d together, 
A prey to anguith, fury aud diftraction ! 
Thou canſt nut turely make me ſuch a wretch, 
Thou canft not, Sigiſmunda !—Yer releot, 
Oh, fave us yet l- Rodolpho, with my guards, 
Waits i in the garden—Let us ſeize the.moments 
We ne'er may have again—With more than power 
I will affert thee mine, with faireſt honour, | 
The world ſhall even approve z ; each honeſt boſom 


A 8 


Sig. 


i: 0 > | . N | 
38 TAN CRED AND SIGISMUNDA. 
Sig. The world approve /— What is the world to me f. 
The conſcious mind is its own awful world. - 
And mine is fix d—Diftreſi me then no more; 
Mot all the heart can plead, (and it, alar, 


Pleads but too much) 
Shall everfhake th' unalterable dictates 
That tyrannize my breaſt. Wit 
Tas. Tis well—No more — g 


I yield me to my fate — es, yes inhuman! 
Since thy barbarian. is ſteel'd by pride, 
Shut up to love and pity, here Behold me 
Caſt vn the ground, a vile and abje& wretch! 
Loſt to all cares, all dignities, all duties 

Here will I grow, breathe out my faithful ſoul, 
Here at thy feet Death alone ſhall part us! 2 
Lig. Have you then vow'd to drive me to perdiuion ? 

What can I more ?—Yes, Tancred! once again 

I will forget the dignity my ſtation - 
_ Comrands me to ſuſtain—for the laſt time 

WAH! rell thee, that I fear,no ties, no duty, 

Can ever root thee from my hapleſs boſom. 

Oh, leave me! fly me!] were it but in pity [— 
To fee what once we tenderly have loved, 

Cur of from every hope—cut of for ever! 
Is pain thy generoſity ſhould ſpare me. 
Then riſe, my lord; and if you truly love me; 
If you reſpect my honour, nay. my peace, 
Retve! for though th' emotions of my heart 

Can ne'er alarm my virtue; yet, alas! 
They tear it fo, they pierce it with ſuch anguiſh— 
Oh, tis too much '!—1 cannot bear the conflia! 
Emer Oſmond. | 


O/m, Turn, tyrant turn! and anſwer to my honour, : 


For this thy baſe inſufferable outrage ! 

Tas. Infolent traitor ! think not to eſcape 

_ "Thyſelf my vengeance! [They fight. Oſmond fall: 

Sig. Help, here! Help !—Oh, heavens ! 

| [Throwing herſelf down by him, 
Alas, my Lord, what meant your headlong rage? 

That faith, which I this day, upon the altar, 

To you devoted, is unblemiſh'd, pure 

As veſtal truth; was reſolutely yours, ũ 

Beyond the power of aught on earth to ſhake it. 
Ofm. Perfidious woman! die! — [$hortening bis 

 Fword, be Planges into ber breaſt.) and to the grave 

Attend a huſband, yet but half aveng'd! 


+ 


Lan 


I 


B. 
'F 
M 
8 
T 
A 
A 
F 
Y 
T 
U 
F 
N 
1 
I 


„ ow 


TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA.. 35 
Tan. Oh, horror | horror | execrable villain 1 


_ Oſim. And, tyrant! thou! Thou ſhalt nc o'er my tomb 
Exult—'Tis well! Tis great! I die content! ¶ Dies. 


Eiter Rodolpho and Laura. - 
Tay. [Throwing himſelf dewn by Sigiſmunda.} Quick! 


here | bring aid! 
' Ah, that gentle boſom 0 0 
Pours fall the ſtreamg of ute. | Fo 
Sig. All aid is vain, | | 7 
I feel the powerful hand of dead upon me 2 2 


But, Oh! it ſheds a ſweg:neſs through my fate, 
That I am thine again; and without blame 
May in my Tancred's arms reſign my foul! , _ 

Tan. Oh, death is in that voice! ſo gently mils, 
So ſadly ſweet, as mixes even with mine 2 
The tears of hovering angels I— Mine again 
And is it thus the cruel fates have join d us ? 


Are theſe the horrid nuptials they prepare ? 


For love like our? 
Ves, death ſhall ſoon unite us. 


Sig. Live, live, my Tanered! Let my death ſuffce 
To expiate all that may have been amiſs. 


May it appeaſe the fates, advert their fury | 5 


From thy propitious reign | 
Euter Siffredi, fixed in aſtoniſhment and g F P 
My father ! —Oh, how ſhall I lift my eyes 
To thee, my faking father ! 4 
SF. Awtul heaven! | | 
I am chaſtis d My deareft 4 .— 9 
Sig. Where am I? . i 
A tearful darkneſs cloſes all around — ; 
M/ friends! We needs muſt part I muſt obey 
Th' imperuous eall— Fare wel, my Laura 
Ch, my dear father, bow'd beneath the wei:ht 
Ot age and grief —the victim even of virtue, 


Receive my laſt adicu Where a't thou, Tancred 1 


Give me thy hand But, ah, — it cannot ſave me 
Prom the dire king of terror, whole cold power 
Creep: oer my heat — Oh 

Tan. Hou theſe pangs diuract me! 
Oh, Ute thy gracious eyes; — Thou leav'ſt me chen! FE: 
Thou lea ne, een 

Sg. Oh —-] he — — 
Er*cnal Mercy take my trembl' de fon . l 
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Sig. The world approve (—Whay rhe world to mot, 
The conſcious mind is its own awful world. 2 
And mine is fix d—Diftreſs me then no mare; 

; Not all the brart can plead, (and it, , © 
Pleads but tro much) 
_- Shall ever Make th unakerable an 
That. tyrannize my breaſt. 11 5 * 
4 Tan. "It well—206 there 
| Tyiold me to my fate—Yes ; yes TE 
Since thy barbarian. i is feel pride, 
Shut up to love and pn bold me 
Caſt vn the ground, a vile oy abje& wrerch! | 
Loſt to all cares, all digniries, all duties! 
Here will I grow, breathe out my faithful 1 2 
Here at thy feet Death alone ſhall part us | i 

Lig. Have you then vow'd to drive me to perditonẽ 

What can [ mote ? — Ves, 'Tancred! once again : 


I Vill forget the dignity my {tation -- 


Com ir ands me to ſuſtain— 
WH! tell thee, that I feat. no ti 


the laſt time 


o du 5 


£ Can ever root thee from my hapleſs boſom. 
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Oh, leave me ! fly mel were it but in pity 1 | 
To ſee what once we tenderly have lov'd, 
Cut off from every hope—cut off for ever! 
Is pain thy generolity ſhould ſpare me. 
Then riſe, my lord; and if you truly love ne; 
If you reſpect my honour, nay. my peace, , 
| Retire !- for though th' emotions of my heart 
Can ne'er alarm my virtue; vet, alas! | 
| They tear it fo, they pierce it with ſuch 1 
Ok, is too much Il cannot bear the conflict! 
TDater Oſmond. © 
0. Turn, tyrant turn and anſwer to my honour, 
For this thy baſe inſufferable outrage ! | 
Tan. Inſolent traitor | think not to eſcape 
* agg my venzeance! [They figbr. Oſmond Fells 
| „Help, here! Help !—.Oh, heavens ! 
' [Throwing berſelf down by him. 
Alas, my Lord, whah meant yaar headlong rage? 
'That faith, which I this day, upon the altar, 
To you devoted, is unblemiſh'd, pure fs 
As veſtal truth; was reſolutely yours, : 
_—_ power of aught on — ſake it 
Perfidious woman ! die ! 
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TANCRED' AND SIGISMUNDA, = 
Tan. Oh, horror | horror | execrable villain | 


O. And; tyrant! thou! Thou ſhalt not o'er ow 
Exult— Tia 1 4 great !——[ die — 


Radalpho and 1 
Ta. — __— g 
Ab, that; ntle boſom "= 


Pours the ſtreams of life, 3 Wage HT 
Sig. All aid is vain, - 7 = 
I feel the powerful hand of denk upon 20 
But, Oh! it ſheds a ſwegrneſs through my * 
That I am thive again ; and 9 
May in my Tancred's arms re foul! , 
Tan. Oh, death is in that voies! — mill, 'S #1 4 
Jo ſadly ſweet, as mixes even with mine 
The tears of hovering aagels Mine again — 7 "i 
And is it thus the cruel fates have join d us? | 
r Ee) ? 
For love like ours ?f—— | 
Yes, death ſhall ſoon unite us. 
Sig. Live, live, my Tancred Let my death face 
To expiats all that may have been amiſs. 
May it appeaſe the fates, advert their Ro. ) 
From thy propitious reign | _ 
| Euter Siffredi, fixed in aſtoniſhment 2 
My father! — Oh, how ſhall I lift my * „ 
To thee, my finking father! and 
. Au ur heaven! n Av. 
I am chaſtis d My deareſt chid! } 
Sig. Wheream I? | 7 
A tearful darkneſs cloſes all 1 EP OT, 
M, friends! We needs muſt part I muſt obey 
Th' impetuous call Fare wel, my Laura! 
Oh, my dear father, bow'd beneath the wei zht 
Of age and grief - the victim even of virtue, 
Kecerve my laſt adieu Where a/ t thou, Tancred } 
Give me thy hand - But, ah, —it cannot ſave me 
Prom the dire king of terrors, whole cold power 
Creeps oer my heart———Oh! 
Tan. How theſe pangs diũract me 
Oh, life thy gractous eyes ; -—— Thou leav'lt me chen! 7 | 
Thou, leavit me, Sigiſmunda! | | "ET 
Sig. Oboe dice ——— ; i 
Erect al M-rey rake my trembling Long 
8 % Go the ochy kipg of death to part | 3 
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4 | TANORED AND dans 
| . Thus ih un ene 


en oth, ee 


. Red. Hot; Keke; my lord! Have you forgot 
Your Sigiſ-1unde's laff reqqueſt already 3 

un. OF ! ſer me free! Think not to bind d 
With barbarous f iendſhip, to the ratk of life? 
What hand tan ſhut the thouſand thoufand gates, 


Which death fill opens to the woes of mortals Peaks | 


OF, traitors, eff ! or my diſtracted foul” * 


Will burſt indignu from this jail of nature,” © 


To where: ſhe beckons yonder-—No, mild W > 


A Point not to life I eannot ling er here, SEL Hs e 


Cut off from thee, the miſerable þ ty, 

The ſcorn of human kind ;- trampled king? _ 
Oh, ſhame ! Oh, agony !' Oh, the fell ſtings 2 
Of late, of vain repentauce hs, wy brain + 
Is all on fire! à wild abyſs of thought! 


5 Th' infet nal world difelatcs | Ser behotd him! 


Lo! with fierce ſmiles he ſhakes the bloody ſteel, 

| And mocks my feeble cears,—Henee, quickly, — 5 25 
Spura his vile carcaſs ! give it to the dogr! f 
Expoſe i it to the winds and * raven 


Ah, impotence of rage! | 
Red. Preferve him, heaven | 


Tan. What am 17 Where? | n | 


f Sad, lilent, all he torms 1 aun deſp IQR | 
Around ſome mournful tomb—What do 1 ſee 7 is 


This ſoft abode of ianocence and love 

Turn'd to the houſe of death ! a place of handy Lukes 

Ab, that por corpſe! pale! pals! deform'd with murder! 

Is that my Sigiſmunda ! f Throws himſelf down by her. 
vif. [fer a pathetic pine, looking on t eme before 

Have 1 liv'd 
To theſ: cuecied years, by heav'n teſerv'd, 
Jo be a dreadſul monument of juſlice— 


Rodolphe, taiſe the king, and bear him hence 


From this diſtractiog ſcene of blood Ind death. 


Taught hence, ve parents, who frum nature ſtray, 


And the great ties of tocial life betray ; , 8 

Ne wicg 1 your children act a tytant's part; 

Pie your” to guide, not violate the heat. 

Ye valley wiſe, ch o'er mankind prefide, w 
Bebo'd ny r giteovs woes, and drop au- prid: ; | 


| Keep virtue's ftaiple path before your eyes, 


Nor wink from evil, g d can ever rite. (Ex unt omnes. 


THE * 


